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SUNBONNET
SUE ——

Ny 1Z0LA FORRE'TER

Copuright, 1801, by Twola Forrestor

It was lo July when Jack Coggins
came up the valley, There had been
po rain for a month, and the stage
driver pald there was trouble al along
the lUne from Falling Deer,

“There's o man on the front seat,”
Jerry Holmes sald when the white
covered wagon came slowly up Main
gtrect. Main stret was brond and
dusty, and Tom Holmes' yellow dog
was sprawled out full length in its
center.

“There's something else, too,” added
Mrs. Holmes, shading her eyes with
her apron, “tumbled over In hia lap."”

The wagon drew up five winutes
later bestde the yellow dog.

“Got nny water?' ealled the stranger,
“We've come out from Nebraskn.

He lifted the tumbled gomethilng ten-
derly in his long, thin arms. A little
pink sunbonnet fell fn the dust of the
road, and Tom's yellow dog strolled
over and smelled of it Interestedly.

“Land, it's a baby girl!" eried Mrs,
Holmes, stretehing mlt ber arms bun-
grily,

Coggins ified Lis head from the
water nail T had Lrosght. He had
drunk in deep drarts, ke o hoirse,

“1 had to leave her wmother down
youder,” he replied as he bent over the
tangle of molst light curls that lay
back wearlly on his shoulder,

“There was another one, tog—boy,
Httle bit of a skinny fellow, 'bout two
months old. 8he'd never been just well
glnce he came, but we thought mayhbe
the teip would do her good. SBo we sold
out aud came up from West Chipco,
and there wasn't any water, and the
baby got sick.”

He stopped and looked off over the
way he had driven.

“Then what?” asked Tom Dbluntly,
staring up at the stranger with the
frank curiosity of ten years,

“Then one night they both died,” re-
turpned Coggins gently, “down there
near the river, 'bout thirty miles ar so.
I'd bhave stayed there, too, if it hadn't
been for this omne, He twisted a
loose curl around his finger thought-
fully. “Name's Sue,” he added.
“Mother's name too."

S0 Sue came to Rainbow Valley, and
she and her pluk sunbonnet were loved
more than Tom and his yellow dog,

In ten years the boom struck the val-
ley. ©O1d Jerry Holmes found the veln,
and they <all him the copper king in
New York now. By the time the full
news of the discovery reached the
country he owned every acre of the
claim and was buying town lots on
Maln street. Freom end to end the val-
ley filled, and fortunes were easy. A
hotel rose where Holmes' general store
had stood, and there came also a rall-
road and a theater and three churches
and a public fountaln with red gerani-
um beds around it, splashed in the
center of Main street where Tom's
yellow dog had sprawled.

But the little Coggins shack on the
side of Big Eagle remained the same,
and from end to end of the town Sue
and ber pink sunbonnet were known
and loved. It was a larger sunbonpet
now and a pinker one, and the face be-
neath was rosy and round cheeked and
dimpled, but there were the same loose
blond curls and the brown eyes that
bad belonged to the tired baby girl who
had come up from Nebraska long ago.

Coggins was guiet and nonprogress-
ive aa ever.. When the electric, car
was put on bétween the mines and the
foot of Main street, he went to Holmes,
got the running of it and was content-
ed.

Every day when the motor car made
its noon: trip a dot of bright pink
flashed out at one window. There was
8 little stool which gtood beside the
controller hox, and there Sue would
perch, watching Co,ggina as be worked
the lever with steady hand while he
whistled “Dixie Land," and all the
way from the mines to the depot the
men would rdise their heads to watch
for the flash:.of pink, and they called
her Buonbonnet Sue.

./ The blg strike came, in the fall of
1899,  When 800 workers faced old
Holmes with the demands of a distant
ring of labor agitators, he laughed and
told them they had quit for good, eo

far as he was concerped. That was

after they had trled to fire the mines
and had burned the freight sheds along
the track. When the rumor spread lat-
er that n gang of Bwedes and Poles
bad been wired for from the east, the
old erowd started for the mines to find
Holmes.

When the lopg llne of men passed
out of town, Bue stood watching the
dark masses fade away Into the pur-
ple hill distances. Over in a cape seat-
ed chalr, tipped back lazily agalnst the
kitchen wall, sat Coggins, smoking.

“They won't hurt any one, will they,
father?' Bue asked anxiously.

“Isn’t any one there for them to hurt,”
replied Jack contentedly. “I guess they
baven't any dynamite puyway. They'll
Just walk around and talk."

Sue turned from him lhougntmlly
The faces of the men had looked as
though they intended doing more thap
walking around and talking. Al at
once n shadow fell {n front of the
kitchen door. It was Mrs. Holmes.
barcheaded and white faced, as she
bad run down from the hotel at the
first alarw,

“Where's your father,
asked Lreathless!y.

Cogglns rose.

"mhht beére, Mrs. Holmes,"” he sald.

t's up?™
B Pm o s6 gmar whe ue!llmtd.
"JI‘I'". gone to meet the troops from

Buet she

Chevenne, but there's Tom and a dozen
wete Up there at the mives. They've
got a lot of dyopamite, nnd the boys
don't even know they're coming, Jerry
told Tow to stand guard unti! he came
with the troops, There s no way but
the wotor Hne.”

Juek looked beyond her to where Sue
stood, alert and enger eyod.

“Bhe's only got me,” he began, but
Sue ghook her head at bim reproach.
fully,

“Do you think I'd stay here alone?
Of course not.” 8he had her sunbon-
net In her hand, untylng the tangled
strings quickly. “We'll go, father and
I, Mrs. Holmes,” ghe added to the Int-
ter. “You Just watel for the troops
and send them on quick, and we'll look
out for Tom and the rest. Won't we,
father?”

Coggina entered the little house and
returned with his hat and cont.

“Wonder If any of them are wateh-
ing the track,"” Coggins sald presently
as the car swung along the track and
up Big Eagle's first Incline, Bue sat In
her old place beside him,

*“There are splendid places ‘o hide
all along here,” ghe snld, Oune milo
was passed, The car swirled merrlly
around Black Rock bend. It was
stralght roanning from there around
the mountain slde. Coggins was whis-
tling his favorite, “Dixie Land,” and
to Bue the ride seemed only the same
as those she had taken so often, It
was hard to realize that the lives of so
many people depended on the speed of
the little yellow car erawling like some
strange new animal steadily nlong thé
gouth shoulder of Big Kagle, but all at
puee there came a sharp report, and
something struek the woodwork above
her head.

“They're up the track,” Coggins sald,
"Lean down low, dearle, away from
the window. 1 saw heads bobbing
over those bushes”

Another ghot buried fitself some-
where In the window casing, and a
man's volee shouted:

“S8low up, there, Coggins!
that car!”

Jack drew his breath hard and
glanced back to see that Sue was gafe.
Half a mile more to the mines, and
perhips every foot of the way an am-
bush! He smiled grimly and loosened
the lever in his band, although not a
hundred feet away o man stood in the
renter of the track with a leveled pis-
tol. Coggiog recognized him,

“Look out, Bteve! I'm going to run
her through!” he called, but as the car
swept forward with fresh fmpetus
there was another ghot, and Sue saw
her father fall. Before she fully real-
ized what had happened ghe had
sprung up and taken his place, and
when the strikers started to make a
rush for the car all they saw was n
pink sunbonnet waving from the win-
dow. A dozen shots had followed up
the one sent by the foreman, but now
the sight of that flag of truce stayed
many a finger waiting on a trigger,
and the angry faces on elther side of
the track softened as Sue leaned out
and waved to them ns she had so often
done.

“You've shot father!"” she eried, and
then the car had passed. Not another
shot Was fired, for the word went from
lip to lip, “I1t"s Coggins' Sue.”

FFive minutes later the car drew up
at the mines, and Tom Holmes ran to
meet it. Now that all was over and
the danger past Bue was kneeling he-
side lLier father. crying as if her heart
would brealk.

“He isn't dead, Sue!” Tom exclaimed
after he had found the wound in his
shoulder and Sue had solibed out her
story. “And never mind the strikers,
We'll be ready for them.”

When the strikers came up the nar-
row gulch, they found the entrance to
the mines guarded by a sturdy little
force of armed men, 8o as the sunlight
faded over the mountains they settled
down to,a slege.

It seemed an age until, thu't cAme
the sound of the surprise in the gulch
as the soldlers came up behind the
strikers and drove them back, on and
on, through the thick woods. Then at
last all was sllent, and when the motor
car mdde its homeward trip at dawn
with Bue and ber fatber and old
Holmes and Tom safe on board the
blua clad boys who guarded the track

eered when they saw, the face of
Costins ue at the window, up
at the mines, when the first s of
gold shot through the pines, lt glim-
mered on something that futtered far
up on a blg flagpole outside the en-
trance, d faded plnk sunbonnet hang-
ing there in bhonor besidé the stars and
stripes.

We want

In mn Alligator's Month.

The alligator of South America. nys
a traveler in that region, 18 the reptile
most disliked by the natives, That
terrible créature feeds on fish, carrion
and animals which It 18 successful
enough to surprise as they come to
drink at the water's edge. Man also
frequently falls a vietim, and far that
reason the natives of places where the
alligator is common have devised varl-
ous methods for killing it. There was
a pond near where | was once staylng,
where the wild cattle went o herds to
drink, and there hunters used to Jay
in wait for them. One day one of the
bunters, golug into the water, came
peross an alligator, which selzed him
by the knee.

He began to call for belp, but his
comrades, Instead of golng to his
rescue, ran away, thinking he had
fallen into the hands of the hostlle na-
tives. The alligntor had not a good
bold of his knee, but would not let go
while the man struggled. The bhunter
had presence of mind enough, how-
ever, to become still and pretend that
he was dead, whereupon the alligntor
loosened his hold to take a new and
securer one.  When It dld so, the man
pulled awnay knee and Interposed
His gun, which ‘the creature at once
selsed ‘o savagely and firmly that it
was jerked out of the man’s hands.

GEORGE ELIOT'S FACE.

bald 1o lln\r Neen & Combination of
Dante and Savonarola,

A close friend of George Ellot's,
writing of her personal appearance,
sald:

“Bhe was not, na the world in gen-
eral i nware, n handsome or oven a
personable woman., Iler faee was
long; the eyes not largeé or beantiful
in color—they were, 1 think, of a gray-
ish blue; the halr, which she wore In
old fasioned bralds, coming low down
on elther gide of her face, of a rather
light brown., It was streaked with
gray when last 1 snw her. Her figure
was of middle helght, large boned and
powerful. Lewes often sald that she
Inherited from her pensant ancestors
a frame and constitution originally
very robust. Her bead wos finely
formed, with a noble and well bal-
anced arch from bhrow to crown. The
lUps and mouth possessed n power of
infinitely varied expression.

“George Lewes once sald to me,
when 1 made gome observatign to the
effect that sbhe had a sweet face (1
mennt that the face expressed great
sweoiness): ‘You might say what a
sweet hundred faces! 1 look at her
sometimes In amazement.  Her coun.
tenance 8 constantly changing.'

“The sald llps and mouth were dis
tinctly sensuous in form and fullness.
She has been compared to the portraits
of Bavonarola (who was frightful) and
of Dante (who, though stern and bitter
looking, was handsome). Bomething
there was of both faces In George
Ellot’'s physlognomy.

“Lewes told us In her presence of the
exclamation uttered suddenly by some
one to whom she was polnted out at n
place of public entertainment, ‘That,’
sald a bystander, ‘ls George Eliot.! The
gentleman to whom she was thus indl.
cated gave one swift, searching look
and exclalmed, sotto voce, 'Dante's
aunt! Lewes thought this happy, and
he recognized the kind of likeness that
was meant to the great sloger of the
Divine Comedy. Bhe herself playfully
disclaimed any resemblance to Bavona-
rola. But, although such resemblance
was very dlstant—Savonarola’s pecul-
farly unbalanced countenance being a
strong caricature of hers—some lke-
ness there was."”

DAIRY NOTES.

Clover {8 better than timothy for
COWR.

Regularity in feeding and mllking Is
Important.

To get all of the butter the cream
must be uniformly ripened.

In milking squeeze the teats just
hard enough to get the milk.

Cows that are good producers of
rieh mllk must he good consumers.

In order to eecure rich milk start
with a rich cow and feed her rich
foods.,

In emall quantities cottonseed meal
Is a good fecd, but In excess It In
Jures the butter.

Kicking a cow that Is lying down
may miake her get up more guickly,
but it will not induce her to give any
more wilk,

If rock salt I8 kept In the yard where
the cows can lick it every day, there
I8 no danger that they will get too
much at once,

One of the most important condi
tions of churning is the temperature of
tlie cream. No guess should be allowed,
but a good thermometer used.

Judge Davia® Wit,

The late Noah Davis, justice of the
supreme court of New York, was one
‘of many Judges and lawyers who
make the courtroom the scene of gome
of our best wit and humor. The New
York Commercial Advertiser gives
some {llogtrations.

Onee a lawyer objected to s witness,
but Judge Davis refused to sustain
him. The lawyer cried, “But, your
honor, I submit”— And here he broke
off.

“That's right,” gaid the judge quick-
ly; “alwdys submit. Crief, adjourn
court!"

In one case over which he presided
there were fifty-five distinet offenses
and four counts on each offense, 220 in
all

“Well," sald Judge Davis, “there are
more counts than in a German princl-
pality.”

Scalloped Banands,

Bananag are good énough in thelr or-
dinary simplicity, bot some persons
there ave who like bananas made into
a gort of scallop ip this way: Cot half
& dozen bananas into half Inch glices
Cut some bread {nto small pleces and
place a layer of these In the bottom of
a pudding dish, Add a layer of ba
nanas, two tablespoonfuls of sugar
and one tablespoonful of lemon julce.
Repeat these layers until all have been
used, having bread as the ‘topmost.
Put over the top a tablespoonful of
melted butter and sprinkle lightly with
sugar. Bake half an bour in a guick
oven,

University of Athens.

The University of Athiens is very old
It I8 conducted on the German plan,
Most of the professors are graduates of
German universities, and the German
language is heard abouf| the bLullding
more frequently than any other except
Greek. The Institution has a large
amount of property, and several of the
chairs have been handsomely endowed
by private Individuals,

The Polsonous Poppy.

In Torkey If a man falls asleep in the
nelghborhood of a poppy fleld and the
wind blows from the fleld toward him,
he becomes narcotized and would die if
the country people, who are well ac-
qualsted with the elreumstances, did
not (bring im te & well or stream aod
empty pitcher after pitcher of water on

JOolng the Limie

A drammer nomed Peck put op at o
hotel In Oklnbomn, the landlord of
which was the president of the sehool
board,  The landlond, who was a jolly,
whole souled fellow, suggested thnt
they vislt the schools, the presgident of
the board first putting on a long talled
cont, saying:

“8he adds dignity, an' then she hides
my gun, which are a bad example
‘iifore them ehilldren. 1 don't approve
of anybody under fourteen earryin' a
gun.”

After returning to the hotel from the
viglt of Inspection the president of the

board, now transferred into o land-
lord, sald;
“"Peck, you're n good feller, You

amm't goin® to let your lght be Lid un-
der a bushel, Peek 7"

“No, 1 alo't)" sald Mr. Peck, rather
dublous ns to the compliment,

“Well, T tell you what I'm goln' to
do for you, Dein' as you're n good fol.
ler, I'm a-goln’ to have ¢lean sheets put
put on your bed, dad me It I aln't!™

Awlkwnard,

Mra, Norton enme home from a eall
one doy In such o disturbed conditlon
that It was evident tears were not far
in the background., 8he lost no tlme In
beginning her explanation,

“John,” she sald to her husbhand, *“1
am go mortified T don't know whut to
do."”

“What is the matter, my denr?" asked
Mpr. Norton,

“I have just been calling on Mrs,
Peverill, You know her husband, Ma-
Jor everill ¥

“Yos."

“Well, T have Just learned today, to
my horror, that ‘mnjor' Isn't his title
at all, ‘Major' Is his flrst nume."”

“Why, certainly. I've nlways known
that. What I8 there so mortifylng
about it?"

“Nothing,” sald Mre. Norton, with n
groan, “ouly that I've been ealling him
‘major' every time I've met hlm for
the last gix months!"—London An-
BWCrs,

The “Cry" of 811k,

One of the most pecullar features
about manufactured silk is the rustling
sound familiar to every woman, In
the sllk trade they call it the “ery" or
sgmetimes the “scroop.” Of all textiles
gllk 18 the only material which pos-
segses It

As everybody konows, the sound fs
heard especlally when silk Is subjected
to friction. What is not so generally
known is that the quulity Is found In
sllk yarn before it Is woven. A skein
of silk, unless it bos been so treated as
to kill this property in it, will when
opened up emit the nolse slightly.
When the skein 18 squeezed In the
hand, the sound becomes quite audible,

The “ery” 18 considered a very deslir-
able quality in sllk. Dyers try to de-
velop it as much as possible.

Unexpected Applanse.

Bhortly after Mr. Wilson Barrett
jolned the theatrical profession he bhe-
came o member of o company perform-
ing at the old Theater Royal, Dublin,
His part, naturally, was a small one,
and, grently to his surprise, his first
speech was greeted with a round of
applause, This unlooked for tribute
elated the young nctor, and he exerted

hlmself to gustaln the good impression |

be appeared to bave mnde, Just gs he
was leaving the theater one of the
scene silftors grinaingly accosted him
and said, “Sure, it's got about among
the bhoys that ye're a brother of the
man that was hung!” A Fenlan named
Barrett had that morning paid the ex-
treme penalty of the law.

An Absurd Custom In Viennp.

In Vienna every man's howe {8 his
dungeon from 10 p. m. toGa, m. Vienna
is a city of flats, and at 10 . m. the
common entrance door of each block s
closed and bolted. Thereafter persons
passing In or out must pay a fine of
twopence to the conclerge uutll wmid-
night and fourpence from that hour to
6 a. m. To go out to post a letter costs
twopence and the same amount to re-
turn. To prolong a visit to a friend
after 10 p. m, means twopence to get
out of his house und twopence more to
enter your own. A unatural result of
this frritating tax is that of all capital
citles Vienna is earliest to bed.

)
l’ntht His Feelings.

Hettle—Now that you have broken
your engagement with Fred, ghall you
return to him the diamond ring he
gave you?

Minna—Certainly npot, Hettie. It
would be cruel to give him a thing
that would be'a constant reminder of
the happlness he had missed.—Boston
Transeript.

Somunambalism. »
Blond persons are more apt to be
sompambulists than dark folk, and in
cold climates there Is wore somnam-
bulisin than in warm ones. In ecertain
Greenland viilages the hut doors are
locked from without by a watchman In
order that those within may not come
forth In thelr sleep and maybe freeze
to denth.

The Canalbont.

“The captain was leading the borse
and his lleutenant was at the rudder,”
gald a lawyer In an English court re-
cently, describlog an incident In the
voyage of a canalboat.

“Where was the crew 7’ inguired the
Judge,

Badly Mizxed Metaphor,

London is laughing at the following
recent brilllant exordinm on the part
of an English politiclan: "We shall
pever rest untll we see the British lion
walking band in hand with the flood:
gutes of democracy.”—8t James Ga-
rette

If you have diamonds, be thankful,
but don't hold them up 1o the eyes of
poverty in a street car.—Schoolmaster,

Cosy Carner, Lovers' Lane,
Luna City, Moon,

FPATTON PAINT COQ,,
Gentlemen

I have always been Invalted
By the Man who's in the Suny
He has always been most lorward
Since our eyele wan begun
And the latest of his dolngs
That has made me grow quite faint,
Is the shine of his Corona
Since he used vour Sun Prool Paint,

Now, the Sun attracis attention
(From the planets) more than Iy

So | arked what caused his brightness
And he made this curt reply)

1 use " Patton's Paints* to palnt with
For they do not quickly fade.

You should know they wear the longest
Of many hundreds thal are made.”*

Lam weiting you this letter
To obtain the agency s
So, whene'er the Sun needs painting
He will have to come to me
There iy one more thing I'm wanting
To help hold him in restraint—
Forty gallons (silver calor)
Of your Patton's Sun Proof Paint.

Yours tealy,
The Man in the Moon,
Benid for book of Faint Koow ledgeand Advieos fres to

PATTON PAINT COMPANY,
Milwnukeo, Wia,

FOR BALE
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J. KOENIGSTEIN,

NORFOLI,
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kinds of framing.

and Newest Styles in Cards and Finish,
carry a fine line of MoMings, suitable for all

YOU MUST NOT FORGET

That we are constantly growing in the art of
making Fine Photos, and our
ways be found to embrace the

Most Artistic Ideas

products will al-

We also

I. M. MMACY.

SLEEPING CAR
JERVICE

KANSAS CITY

JACKSONVILLE
FLORIDA

HEAD NDISES

Gentlemen :
a full hmnry oluy o

About five yoars
my hearing ilf&lil fﬂf.gﬂo

ber of pliv n-.
ofly an c.pem

1then saw vour adverilsemen
ment
to-dav, plter five week:

3 hnnn@ inthe
heartily and Leg (o ren.a

Oyt catuwiept does po

THE EIS FOR L CARDS

“Two Dogs over One
Bone Seldom Agres.”
When two merchants are after

trade in the same community
and one advertises and the

other doesn’t. the advertiser
gets the bulk of It

This s assumin cf that hiaads are
well written and placed inthe me-
dium that best cgvers the ground.

This paper Is the medium for
this community I you have
difficulty with your ads consult
us. Perhaps we can ald you

We are willing to.

SES, OEA

of deafness, thanks to your treatment, I will nuw s e yul
, 1D he um your discretion
r right ear began to sing, “and this kept on getting worse, until 1 lost

1 underwenta uu:nent wnlﬁﬂ'h for three monthi, withiohit dnv pnccess, consulted & num-
i. !mnré‘ tl jefs :'nosl eminent ear specinint of Lhis city, who told me thet
n colild " htlp nie, En rén thut oty tethpost: Ly, that the Head poiscs would
then echae, but Lbe henring ia the aflected car would be Jost forever!
leciden aly in a New York puper, and ordered vour tredt.
After $had used it anly a few duys accotding'te yorlt diréctions. (! i unises cegsed, and
iseared eat s been entircly r
ery(ﬂ!, yours,
A, VVERMAN, 730 8. Broadway, Bal ln.'m rad. I
nterfore wilh your usnal oceupa’ion,,

A & Yau GAII ﬂUﬁE YOURCELF AT HORE _
s EATIONAL AURAL C1h1”

HEAD
< NOISES?

AL CASES OF

DEAF NESE SOWHARb HEARINC

CURABLE

SE IMMEDIATELY, -

IAI-TIIGII. SAYS:

Bavtinous, Md., March 10,

cenored.  1thopk yod

ntn mm— trnld

TSIV TRISLN 0.

WILL HAVE

HOMESEEKER'S EXCURSIONS

to Charles Mix, Douglas and Brule
counties, South Dakota, on Tuesday,
May 20, June 8 and 17. Fare for round
trip f{rom !:l?:;folk Neb., to Armour,
good for 21 s, 80

Look at a map of Bonth Dakota and
you will gee that these counties are in
the corn belt of Sounth Dakota, where
corn, onttle, sheep, hogs and hay are

nmpﬂ products. Land in Ohas Mix
and Douglas counties from §12.50 to
$30 00 per mcre. Wild land in Brule
county, #5.00 to £10.00 per acre; im-
proved farms from $12.50 to §20 00 per
m The O. M. & 8. P R. R
dne west from lows and Minnesota e
and we are in the corn belt and these
are the lands to buy. *Corn is Kiag"
and brings the farmer money. Now is
the time to buy, For full and complete
prices, write to

Johnson Bros Land Co.,
Armour, South Dakota,
Oor GARDNER & SEILER,

Local Agents, Norfolk, Nebr,




